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THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 


January 21.—I am very much concerned at Lorry having started 
a pony-trap. I said, “* Lupin, are 7 in this outrageous 
extravagance?” Luprn replied, “‘ Well, one must get to the Cit 
somehow. I’ve only hired it, 
can give it up any time _ I 
repea my question, “‘Are you 
justified in this extravagance?” He 
replied, ‘* Look here, Guy.; excuse 
my saying so, but you’re a bit out 
of date. It does not pay nowadays. 
fiddling about over im | things. I 
don’t mean i 


Guv’nor. My 
tip, and stick to big thi I can make 
big money!” I said I thought the 


very idea of speculation most horri- 

4 fying. Lupr said, ‘‘ It is not specu- 
lation—it’s a dead cert.” I i 

him, at all events, not to continue the 

pony and cart; but he replied, ‘I 

e £200 in one day; now suppose 

I only make £200 in a month, or put 





Nobody did it. 
it at £100 a month, which is ridiculously low—why, that is £1250 a 


year. What’s a few pounds a week foratrap?” I did not pursue 
the subject further, _ saying that I should feel glad when 
the Autumn came, and Luprw would be of age, responsible for 
his own debts. He answered, ‘‘ My dear Guy., I promise you faith- 
fully that I will never speculate with what I have not got—I shall 
only go on Jon CLEANAND’S tips, and as he is in the ‘know,’ it is 
pretty safe sailing.” I felt somewhat relieved. Gowrne called in 
the evening, and to my = informed me that, as he had made 
£10 by one of Luprn’s tips, he intended asking us and the Cummimes 
round next Saturday. Canrrre and I said we should be delighted. 

January 22.—I don’t generally lose my temper with servants, but 
I had to speak to Saran rather > ne about a careless habit she has 
recently contracted of shaking the table-cloth after removing the 
breakfast things in a manner which causes all the crumbs to fall on 
the carpet, eventually to be trodden in. Saran answered ve 
rudely, “‘Oh, you are always complaining.” I replied, *‘ Indeed, 
Iam not. I spoke to you last week about walking all over the 
drawing-room carpet with a piece of yellow soap on the heel of your 
boot.” She said, “* And you’re always grumbling about P ney break- 
fast.” I said, ‘* No, I am not, but I feel perfectly justified in com- 
plaining that I never can get a hard-boiled E. The moment I 
erack the shell it spurts all over the plate, and ve spoken to you 
at least fifty times about it.” She be to cry and make a scene, 
but fortunately my ’bus came by, so I a good excuse for leaving 
her. Gowrye left a message in the evening that we were not to 
forget next Saturday. CARRIE amusingly said, ‘‘ As he has never 
asked any friends before, we are not likely to forget it.” 

January 23.—I asked Lupumn to try and change the hard brushes he 
recently made me a  pery of, for some softer ones, as my hair- 
dresser tells me I ought not to brush my hair too much just now. 
drawing-room. CARRIE arran some fans very prettily on the 
top and on each side, It is an immense improvement to the room. 

January 25.—We had just finished our when who should 
come in but Communes, who has not been here for over three weeks. 
I noticed he looked anything but well, so I said, ‘‘ Well, Cumurves 
how are you? You look a little blue.” He replied, ‘‘ Yes; and 
feel blue, too.” I said, ‘‘ Why, what’s the matter?” He said, 
“Oh, nothing, exeept that I have been on my back for a couple of 
weeks; that’s all. At one time my doctor nearly gave me up, 
yet nota soul hascome nearme. No one has even taken the trouble 
to inainn whether I was alive or dead.” I said, ‘‘ This is thefirst I have 
heard of it. I have passed your house several nights, and presumed 
you had company, as the rooms were so brillianth lighted.” Cum- 
MINGS replied, ‘*No. The only company I have as my wife, 
the doctor, and the landlady ; the last-named having turned out a 
perfect tramp. I wonder you did not see it in the paper. I know it 
was mentioned in the Bicycle News.” I thought to cheer him up, 
and said,—* Well, you are all right now?” He replied,—‘* That ’s 
not the question. question is, whether an does not 
enable you to discover who are your true friends.” I said such an 
observation was unworthy of him. To make matters worse, in came 
Gownye, who gave Cummanes a violent slap on the back, and said, 

olleh Have you suns Ghost? Jen Teched csaned te death, 
RVING in Macbet said, ** wine— poor 
fellow has TL” Gowme reared with langhter, and oaid 

Yes, and you look it too,” Cummines quietly said, “Yes, and I 
feel it too—not that I suppose you care.” An awkward silence fol- 
lowed. Gowtmne said, ‘Never mind, Communes. You and the 

issis come round to my to-morrow, and it will cheer you up 
& bit, for we ’ll open a wine.” 





anything nal, | Cro 
bees enpe, if I take bao 


January 24.—The new np an came home for the back | 


January 26. An extraordinary thing happened. Carnie and I 
went round to Gowrne’s, as arranged, at Thalf-past seven. We 
knocked and rang several times without getting an answer. At last 
the latch was drawn and the door opened a little way, the chain still 
being up. A man in shirt-sleeves put his head through and said, 
**Who is it? Whatdo you want?” I said, ‘Mr, Gowimne. He 
is expecting us.”” The man said (as well as I could hear, owing to 
the yapping of a little dog), “‘I don’t think he is, Mr. Gowmne is 
not at e.”” I said, ‘ He will be in directly.” At this moment 
Cummines and his wife arrived. Cummines was very lame and 
naneng oe a stick, but got up the steps and asked what the matter 
was. The man said, * Mr. Gowrne said nothing about expecting 
anyone. All he said was he had just received an invitation to 
roydon, and he should not be back till Monday evening. He took 
his with him.” Iwas too _— to 1 ing. CUMMINGS 
looked white with rage, and as he nded the and struck his 
stick violently on the ground and said, ‘‘ Scoundrel!” 








A WEATHER WAIL. 


“ I wonder whether, bless your eyes, 
Can any man be weather-wise | "—Songs of a Sangarorum. 





Wuat is the use of forecasts and | Disregard dartings in regions he- 


barometers ? patical, 
Silly the study of airandofsea.| Mind not the shoot of your 
Useless are weather-cocks, warn- favourite corn ! 
ings, thermometers, Thoughtless the Clerk of 
Storm-drums and signals mean the Weather is he— 
nothing to me! 


No one can tell what the 

te the conning of clouds and weather will be ! 
grometers, " . 

No pA can tell what the weather | Lured by the sunshine, so bright 
ill be ! and magnetical, ’ 
Captious the climate, I How you will eve iif your 

think you'll agree, _ Gamp you ve orgot a 

No one can teh what the | Uf in fur ents you 're peripa- 

weather will be ! 


i 
Destieee, cs find that the 
Weather-wise hets, precise ay wi : 
and cmphatical, . Shou id you wear clothes that are 
Heed not their prating at night | thin and wsthetical, — 
or at morn | Then the Nor’ Easter will blow 
Do not take notice of twinges —will it not ? {as she, 
rheumatical, Coy as a womon, and fickle 
Treat all catarrhical symptoms | No one can tell what the 
with scorn ; weather will be! 








Tae Warter-Companres’ Vrew.—An eye to the Main Chance. 
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“*T gave no Men to govern in this wood : 
That makes my only woe!” 

So CLeoparra cried in mournful mood 
(Tewyrson tells us so). 

My only woe is of another kind. 
’Tis no Mark Antony 

I seek ; my sorrow is that I can find 
No Men to govern me. 

Marx Ayrory indeed! That steel-clad tool 
Of silken fingers? Nay! 

Rather some Cesar who at least can rule. 
And where is such to-day ? 


\ 


LA FRANCE’S LAMENT. 


\ 


}} 


y 


They come like shadows, and they so depart, 
These mannikins of mi 


ese of mine. In my disordered state ; 
Not one with a strong head and dauntless heart Midget to midget, rather. My heart bleeds 


Like a fixed star to shine. 
Gampetra’s gone, brave little Turers is dead. 
No Csars they, and yet 
That | spirit, that sagacious head, 
cannot but regret. 
Nay, even perjured Louis, for a space, 
Made shift to stand and seem 
The hero he was not. 


But this new 
Of pigmies ? dream 


race 
A bad ! 


ee 





he 
«" 
~~ ws 


Not AwvraTs to AmvRATH succeeds, 


O’er such a petty fate. 

to Froqvet, and to Trrarp whom— 

In, say, six weeks or so? 

| No Men to govern me, that seems my doom, 

And that’s my My ¢ woe. 

| But for this Phrygian cap I could ery out 

For C.zsar’s se again : 

‘If there be any C.sars—which I doubt. 
Bovtaneer? He may strain, 


TrRarp 
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And strat, and crow; but, after all, a cock 
Is not an eagle—no !— 

And yet—and yet—when all the others mock 
My hopes, rise, fall, and go, 

F’en a NAPOLEON pour rire attracts. 
He poses well, but then 

Should disillusion come when he once acts ?— 
I’m sick—for want of Men! 

[Left lamenting. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Aw Amateur Menacerte.—Your deter- 
mination to make the two full-grown Bengal 
tigers and the boa constrictor, that have 
recently reached you as a present from your 
friend the Indian Nabob, the nucleus of a 
little private Menagerie, which you purpose 
starting for the amusement and entertain- 
ment of your friends, 5 credit to your 

irit and enterprise, and your temporary 
eure at your invalid Uncle’s suburban 
residence seems, on the whole, to offer some 
conspicuous advantages for the inauguration 
of your little project. It is certainly a matter 
of congratulation that, with the aid of the 
sixteen dock labourers who brought them, 
you were able, by getting their heads into a 
couple of coal- , to move the yn 
up to the back drawing-room; and t, 
though they have torn down the looking- 
glass, the chandelier, the wainscoat, and have 
eaten away the inside of a co’ piano, as 
you keep them su _— with a leg of 
mutton every our, you may consider 
that, for the moment, at all events, you have 
them fairly under control. Your having, 
however, omage the African lion you 
urchased at the Wild Beast Emporium at 

ile End the same evening to the bath-room, 
ae = only a temporary measure, strikes us 
as slightly injudicious; for, in the event of 
your invalid Unele wishing to take his 
customary bath before retiring to bed, the 
creature could hardly be got out of the way 
at a moment’s notice without the interven- 
tion of at least a dozen policemen, provided 
with red-hot pincers, gags, and other suitable 
apparatus, thereby causing a commotion, cal- 
culated to act prejudici on the nervous 
system of any one who, like your Uncle, is 
under strict injunctions from his Doctor to 

















“THE FOURTH ESTATE.” 


Dapper Gent (former Employer). “‘Weit, Bowser, HOW ARE You GETTING oN! WHat 
ARE YOU hag 
Bowser. ‘*Tuanxy, Str, very wet, Sir. I'm ow Tae Parss now, Sn.” 
per Gent. ‘Ou, InDEED! Epiror?” 








avoid, at all costs, any unusual or un 
sary excitement. The e t that you have 
ly gy OT 
right, thou ** trumpeting night 
appears to have annoyed your neighbours 
opposite; but it is a great misfortune that 
you have let the boa constrictor escape out 
of the attic window, and that it should have 
terrified a five o’clock tea-party next door by 
coming down the drawing-room chi . By 
all means send round a clothes-basket for it, 
with your apologies, as soon as it is dark, 
and keep it in future, as oa oy pe in the 
aah eae you De is still 7e- 
is room u » per’ it wo as 
well not to mention the arrival of the creatures, 
especially as you are intending, as you say, 
to get them all down to-morrow to the house 
“ a friend in the country, who has given you 
eave to bring a few domestic “‘ pets” with 
you. Yes, certainly, if you can’t get an 
omnibus big enough, take them all down in a 
mit walk. it wold farage be as well 
ht walk, wo 
ores nthe den perhaps be as well to 
Rare PLants.—The itinerant vendor who 
persuaded you that he was letting you have 
& selection of ‘the choicest Orchids out” at 
ten tnd-twopence a Geom, mast have been 
ecelving you. We don’t the Tropica 
m9antiflora Hackneywicki, but feel sure you 
can't have been offered the correct thing at two 
plants for three- . We are afraid 
that you have been en in. 
ee 








. ‘No, Srm. I praect raz Wrarrers, Sir!” 


VERY EARLY SPRING. 


By a Mized- Impressionist.) 





Tue day lengthens The tree-tops feather 
In crocus and daffodil light ; The sharp, cold line of the sky ; 
The cold strengthens, In the windy weather 
Till one’s wife is a regular fright ; The clacketty mill-sails fly. 
Blinding and choking, The brown furrows 
Like a storm ina desert of sand, Follow the sturdy team ; 
Is the dry joking On sandy burrows 
Of the well-meaning mud in the Strand. Patches of sunlight gleam. 
Snow tranquil, (The breezy vision afi 
Glad of their snowdrop lot! B —— ° from fancy’s eye 
, : . y fierce collision 
ba ye a pot! With a corpulent passer-by.) 
Yellow in Jaffa Like solemn Hindoos 
Oranges, juicy and sweet ; The night-clouds are swathed in white, 
Yellow in daffa- . And the shop-windows 
downdillies sold in the street ' Shame them with shameless light ; 
2. Bat da age 
0 
The clouds clamber sss With wan fages 
Then—oh, my hat !—how it rains! Soothing its sleeping hand, 
An hour’s journe Asa lone mother, — 
By a leisurely local train, Weary with anguish wild, 
And, furzy and ferny, Her grief will smother ‘ 
Here is the home again. Nursing a neighbour’s child. 








Iuportant Lirerary Announcement.—Sir Wituiam Hanxcovurt is about to publish a 
History of the Round Table. He would doubtless like to end his prose epic as Lord 
Tewwrson did his poetical one, with a “‘ Passing of Antuve” (Batrovn). 
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ON COMMISSION. 


Preliminary and Explanatory.—I must confess that I felt very 
greatly gratified when my learned friend, Mr. Tony, Q.C., M.P., 
aving work in “‘ another place,” asked me to ‘‘take a note,” for 
him, of the proceedi now claiming attention at the hands of the 
President of the Probate, Divorce, and Admiralty Division, and 
Messrs. Justices Smurrm and Day. 

“J ust jot down we to you, pa, he on ~ 
see we have a rt in the daily papers, to say nothing o 
the verbatim Rorthand aoe supplied by the Court itself, so that I 
= not very —_- about ms evidence. ced — —_7 to know 

ow it’s going. give you the greatest latitude, and wo t 
(if you have no objection) that you should not robe, for you will be 
more at home without your wig and gown.” 

I did not quite follow my learned friend's reasoning in the last 
particular. However, without further preface, I append the ‘‘ note” 
taken in the unconventional fashion that has received his recom- 
mendation. o 

Tuesday, February 19.— Some difficult 

= teemtasty a 
any, to which the green 
ticket I held entitled me 
was occupied. Upon re- 
monstrating, I was in- 
formed that I could not 

ssibly have it, and I 

elt that as I was not in 

my robes, I was practic- 
ally powerless. was 
glad at length to sit 
amongst the gentlemen 
of the Press, for whom a 
limited number of places 
had been reserved. The 
rest of the Court was 
oeeupied by persons who 
certainly did not look in 
the least like journalists. 
I was forced, I fear, to 
be the cause of great inconvenience. I cannot sufficiently thank, under 
these trying circumstances, two eminent descriptive writers who, in 
the most courteous manner imaginable, permitted me, so to speak, to 
oceupy a moiety of their laps,—each supplying one of their knees 
for my accommodation. However, in this position I suffered under 
the disadvan of having to take my note with a very friendly 
but still an) elbow in my ribs on one side of my body, and an equally 
friendly (but still equally an) elbow in my ribs on the other. My 
situation was further distracted by the movements of one of the 
officials, who while the Court was present, was forced to give direc- 
tions to somebody (who I fancy was sitting on someone else’s hat) in 
dumb show. 

The proceedings commenced with an application by Sir CHaRLes 
RvssELL to commit someone for contempt of court. My hearing is 
scarcely so good as it used to be, and I regret to say I did not quite 
catch what passed. And this was the stranger, as Sir CHARLEs and 
the President spoke with 
their customary distinct- 
ness. I asked a gentleman 
near me to tell me what had 
happen a 

‘The same old game,” 
was the immediate reply. 
** Russet to get the Hf 
davit and the rest of the 
bag of tricks, and then 
those chaps on the Bench 
will think it over.” 

Scandalised at this disre- 
spectful reference to their 
Lordships, I turned my 
attention to the witness- 
bex, and found Mr. Mac- Reserved for the Public 
DONALD (the Manager of the 5 
Times) in possession. I must confess that I was astounded at 
the acuteness shown by this gentleman in answering some of 
my learned friend Mr. AsqurrH’s questions. His caution, his 
eandour, and his shrewdness were equally remarkable. As for 
my learned friend, he acquitted himself so admirably, that I made a 
mental note that, should an opportunity ever occur, I would do my 
very best to get him to consent to act as my devil. During the 
hearing a point of law was raised—Had a Counsel the right to ask 
the Manager of a newspaper for the name of a contributor? Sir 
Cartes Russert contended that he had, and when asked (by 
Mr. Justice Surrm) for a case, gave the instance of a witness 
retreshing his memory from a diary or an account-book. The Court 


in obtaining a seat. 


Reserved for the Press. 


having (so it appears to me) shown some dissatisfaction that the 
| name of the cause referred to had not been disclosed, I to supply 
| the omission, speaking roughly, from recollection. I ask leave ty 
instance the unrepo case of Brown vy. Jones, or was it Smith y, 
Robinson ? / . : 

Wednesday.—As I had been so cotoualy Spencenteend on the 
previous day by having no seat, that I had to abandon my note. 
taking prematurely, I entered the Court early. My right to sit down 
again tier challenged, I appealed to the universally 

to the Commission for redress. That learned gen 

having explained to me the scope of the verb hypothecate, mos 
courteously invited me to omy A seat in the box usually 
for the Jury. I was very grateful thus to find at —— 
possession of which could not be challenged, as I hitherto felt 
sort of Nineteenth Century forensic em ent of the old 
(immortalised by & = Ff Sour, and wr | ae of a 
continually perambulating pedestrian, who, although travelling 
the world ‘ant, had a legal domicile in Palestine. 
note that I was much amused at the changes of 
the spectators from day to The movements of Mr. Sxavw- 


day. 
if | Lerrvarr, for instance, Sdieied me of a game of chess. (n the 


Tuesday this eminent statesman had occupied a seat with the Junior 
Bar, but on the Wednesday he had moved down a bench, and, so to 
speak, had taken a Q.C.—presumably my learned an 

friend, Mr. Lockwoop, who did not ee Se the sitting, 
Then there was Professor Bryce (whose ore now have 
filled me with a sensation of indescribable awe), who nae a 
place next to a well-known artist, who on the previous day been 
on the other side of the Court, and during the adjournment, presumably, 
had (once more to use the chess phraseology) *‘ castled.” The ple 
Professor ap to take a great interest in his neighbour's 
sketches, an wy | frequently enco 1 him to renewed 
exertions with a smile of friendly approval. being the case, | 
was sorry to find, later on, Mr. Bryce shifted away from his neigh. 
bour, and earried (by a sort of Knight’s move) from the right of the 
Bench to the left of the Witness Box. oh 

The feature of the sitting wus the cross-examination of Mr, 
Hovstow by Sir Coartes Russert. It is my candid and deliberate 
opinion that more searching questions could not have been put to 

is witness, even had I cross-examined him m 4 

Thursday.—I notice that a great deal depen: : 
the Court. Seemingly, when one of these officials think n 
of sufficient importance has been made to cause a sort of bold whisper 
(and thus warrant the thesis “‘ Sensation ”’ in the daily reports), 
he shouts ‘‘ Silence!” He adopts the same plan to mark the proper 
insertion of ‘‘ laughter” after some one has audibly smiled. To-day, 
for the first half an hour or so, there being nothing to do, the Ushers 
had a grand time of it. The Secretary was also well to the front 
The celebrated Parnell Letters were examined in the course of the 
day’s proceedings, and then came Ais opportunity. This resembles 
in some degree what followed, thrown into a dramatic form :— 

Mr. Attorney (addressing Secretary courteously). Will you be » 
good as to separate these two letters, which, I find, are in the same 
case ? 

Secretary (very >. 
same case, (Solemnly.) 1 
convenience, (Asa concession.) But if 
convenient in separate cases—(with an 
air of authority)—I will have them 
divided, and put into separate cases at 
once ! 

Mr. Attorney (bowing deferentially). 
*_ ay diy). Certain! 

etary -nature ° . 
J newer 2 The letters shail be put Hs 
ifferent cases forthwith. 

This dialogue, heard in a dead silence, 
was really most impressive and interest- \\ 
ing. Exciting, however, as was the \Gq 
evidence given during the sitting, the “= 
day’s sensation was, in fact, the sensation = —=— 
of the Day. It has been suggested (in Ce = | 
my opinion most improperly) that the —++4 
excellent eg -<d name, has 7 ie 

, during s Guetta 
inuelepdhetuvieneal wontkieds. I must Tho Sensation of the Dey. 
confess that, when the occasion warranted it, his Lordship was very 
much awake indeed. Several times during the course of the examin- 
ation and ination of Mr. Picort, Mr. Justice Day 
that he was f ing the inquiry with as much interest as the most 
excited spectator, It may have been a surprise to those who had s 

reconceived idea of his Lordship, but to those who have long known 
Rime as one of the ablest Judges on the Bench, and one of the wittiest 
and kindest of men, this demonstration of acute intelligence caused 
no sort of astonishment. . 
At the luncheon adjournment one of the officials, as usual, was good 


You are quite right, they are in the 
t them in the same case myself, for 
you think they will be more 
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RvssELL 
| {Zi Negret that I could not claim him as pupil who had read in my 


| own ¢ 


hambers. 
| Friday.—We have at length reached the end of the week, and my 
note. I must 


ay y . ~ few si in 
ft 






” 

Srupy or A Maw or Lerrers, “Well, Sir,” he replied 

“ Amongst those present was Mr. B-rne evidently searching i me- 

J-n-s, who seemed to take a great interest mory, “TT never forget a face, 

no proce 2. yours, somehow, seems to 

N.B. However, it is mot that he familiar to me”—— He 

ae shove ees from his hesitated a little, as if about 

' : to puta fishing question. Then 

| he asked, in a tone suggestive of great doubt, ‘‘ Am I wrong, in 

supposing that you are a Member of the Bar?” 

This tome! After practising for—— Well, such is fame! 


| Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Barertess, Junior. 








WATERLOO! 
(A Lone Way Arrer Lorp Byrovy.) 
Being a Lay of the Leash written at the great Coursing Cup Meeting of 1889. 
. _ Hark! there is shouting 








1 pe at Hill House! Brave 
CouRS ING ight! 
Rank, Sport, and Capital 
WATERLOO That Steunce and. their 
MEETING ing zeal, and bright 
rf aS The winter day shines on 
the sporting men. 


which gleam again, 
And some laugh merry as 


& marriage ; 
To some the favourite’s fall 





Is gravelled by that last fierce rush of all, 
That fair demon, fleet as deer, 


Yeo Mise Glend 
es, as ever ran t 
But to young blood at last in rattling 


Of pettende alle fis him, though he trie 
8 
Tha North Star still ss in the ascondan Yes! 











is as a gloomy k 
See, there goes Sorais, 
swift as flies the wind, 
y | Rattling up points in 
\ fashion smart as 
a Off with the leash! E’en 
Fullerton will find 
That Barbican the Second’s 
hard to beat. 
But Colonel Nortn’s t puppy ’s fying feet 
Forge well ahead, the soali-gedton can’t score. 
Great Herschel his victory doth repeat ; 
d nearer, nearer, deadlier than before, 
Comes the great final struggle. How the people roar ! 
And yet bad luck poor Herschel doth befall, 
For Mr, Honwsy’s favourite, one must fear, 





aa | 


“4 
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A LITTLE LESSON FROM MONTE CARLO. 


- = 








BALLADS OF TO-DAY, 
DRIFTING. 
(By Houquet Walkeére.) 


“* Writ we walk a little faster?” said the Miller to the Maid. 
‘* There ’s the Cooper close behind us, and a Miller's ne’er afraid ; 
But =—_ make the laddie’s heart beat sair beneath the chestnut 


shade, 
If he saw us walk together im the hey-day, yeo-ho weather, 

Since hand in hand a week agone wi’ you ‘cooper stray’d. 

‘Oh, Miller, Miller, Miller,” the winsome lass replied, 

‘* In flow’ring rush and meadow-sweet that the stream beside, 

The ferry-boy his ferry-boat against the has tied ; 


Then, sweetheart, blithe and merry, you shall row me o’er the ferry 


Though Cooper Jom» is cross and sad, the stream is deep and wide. 
He wae «be her o’er the river; they have climbed the fencing 
slight, 

Where Lerrice fair, the laundry lass, has h the kirtle white, 
And in Farmer Grixs’s clover-field their troth they ’re fain to plight ; 
But the brindled bull was feeding, broke in upon their £; 

And toss’d them o’er the palings in the golden evening light. 


Up to the star-land sailing, 
Over the pleasaunce paling : 
It is merrie, merrie merrie in the crimson evening glow ; 
Birds in the orchard housing, 
Kine in the clover browsing, 
And a ferry-boat is drifting fast where deep weir-waters flow. 
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WHAT TOMMY DREAMT ONE NIGHT 


ArTer Miss SMITH HAD TOLD HIM THAT THE MAMMOTH WAS LIKE AN ELEPHANT, ONLY EVER SO MUCH MORE 80—AND THAT 1Ts Liwas 


WERE LIKE THE TruNKs (AND ITs TRUNK LIKE THE Limes) OF THE TREES IN KENSINGTON GARDENS! 








PATCHING THE “PALLADIUM.” 


Mr. Nestor- Punch speaketh :— 


Wao knows not Llion’s tale? How, dropped 
from heaven, 
Pallas’s statue, to King Ilus given, 
Assured the safety of Troy’s citadel 
So long as Troy that image guarded well ? 
True patriot’s charge was the Palladium’s 
Neglected, lost, or out of due repair, ([care; 
Its power-protective property was lost 
To traitors shrinking from its charge or cost. 
For what could reconcile “‘ the blue-eyed 
maid” [ trayed | 
For her stol’n statue, and her tower be- 
** For so religion and the gods ordain, 
That if you violate with hands profane 
Minerva’s gift, your town in flames shall 
burn.”’* (learn 
Joun Buu, from the old legend you may 
Opportune lesson. Trust your Punch, old boy, 
And take to heart this ancient Tale of Troy. 
Traitors kick out, strike dogs of faction dumb, 
England, like Troy, has her Palladium, 
Beivannta rules the waves! The brave old 
boast [ cost. 
If you'd maintain, you must not count the 
Britannia ’s self in crested helm arrayed 
Resembles wondrously the blue-eyed maid 
Whose shield was Troy’s assurance, and 
whose spear, 
Unblunted, shook Troy’s fiercest foes with 
The helm, the trident, and the buckler, Jom, 
Are arms that Pallas would be proud to don 
As goddess-guardian of our sea-girt isle. 
One pictures Neptune, with a pleasant smile, 


¥ 


* Vino, Aneid, II. 


[fear. | 


ignored, 
ut have not 


Placing his tri-pronged fork, the emblem | ’Tis their first duty, all too ay | 
d ey’ve spent your money, 
restored 
‘* Here you are, Pallas! Jou ’s a pal of mine, | That tutelary figure to such state 


Of ocean rule, in his great sister ’s hand. 


My pet and partner on the billowy brine ; As only makes you master of your fate. 
Your head-piece and my trident ought to be | What mean those blunted points—that dinted 
Combined to keep him ruler of the sea— shield ? {should yield. 
Minerva armed by Father Neptune! Come! | Not thus the crest should droop, the neck | 
| That’s something like a New Palladium!” | Erect and cap-d-pie the shape should stand, 


Twig, Joun? The truth is patent to your eyes, | Seas 3 Reset, sas ee ee 
Teeesh pas by Punch - ee guise. | doubt i » 8 he’s about, 

ion’s Palladium was Minerva’s form— a ) bs 
Whilst Troy held that, no foe its walls might | {4 Bout” hi bone ome — 

storm : ~wes 4 - , ’ 
: : So often loosed aforetime, and in vain. 

Ours is Brrrawnts, armed to hold the main, |y u , 
So that no foe our citadel may gain ; No trumpery ba Te TE patching, pray, 


or: | To furbish our Palladium for a day ; 
Tis B ne 4a keep the Sea-queen helmet-| x, squandering of millions, spent sans wit, 


Her trident pointed, and her buckler sound. On arms that bend, and helm that will not ft 


‘ No, put it once for all in sound repair, 
That duty to fulfil grudge no expense, ’ ’ : : 
England’s first nad (m National Defence. Joun Boxt’s Palladium, and he will not care 


Patriots no wise expenditure would spore | 4 hagslcgre pees, ut fumble 
To keep our great Palladium - repair, aad = 

Which lost, or left to fall inte decay, . eal ont 
England, like Ilion, shall have seen her day; | This many s weary year, end Joy, tired ou 
~~ _ ; lowered, and ~ none is sped, Each potent in self-praise and party curse 
‘hen let Ulysses come, or Diomed, a : —s the 
Alien astuteness, foreign valour, creep Till each guards the Palladium—and the 


| Sato our ine Wis ap we ean, Kicks out the rival duffers—and does wor. 
Or count our coin, we by false thrift ensnared, Jom will declare the whole bad sjuabbling 
For valiant onset shall be unprepared, batch 

And lost in petty reckonings of pence, 


Not patriots but Sinons; not a match | 
Lack time or heart for National Defence. For hostile Greeks, or champions, or spies. 


No, Jonw ; to do you justice, you’ll not mind | But warders who invite the foe’s surprise, 

The cost of your Palladium, if you find Like those of old Troy’s Temple, who slept on, 

Its guardians vigilant in honest care, Waking to find deat alla- 
| And its proud panoply in full repair. dium gone! 


near, and their 
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PATCHING THE “ PALLADIUM.” 


Lond Sauissvry, ‘‘ FIRST, WE MUST PUT THIS IN ORDER.” 





CHANCELLOR oF THE Excneqver. “‘H’M!—IT WILL COST A LOT OF MONEY!” 








Mr. Buu. ‘IJ DON’T MIND,—IF YOU’LL ONLY DO IT THOROUGHLY !!” 
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“CLEVER WITH HOUNDS.”——-MR. TOPPLE’S SECOND HORSE. 








MOANS AT A MATINEE. 


“ For years we ’ve come to this decision, 
That lovely woman blinds our vision !’’ 
The Gloomy Gargler of the Ganges. 


Ix a well-cushioned ten-shilling Stall, 
An elderly gentleman sat ; 
But he sat and saw nothing at all— 
His vision was barred by a Hat! 


old gent 
muttered, 
** Drat |" — 


When he saw 
that her lady- 
ship wore 

A marvellous 
steeple- 
cro Hat! 


; y It obscured e’en 
| . glimpse of 
the stage. 

With feathers, 

Rete and flowers, 

’ and plait ; 

And the playgoer got in a rage— 

His pleasure was spoilt by a Hat ! 

All the music he heard, it is true, 

And sound of the dance—pit-a-pat ; 

But of singers and dancers view 
Was hid by that horrible Hat ! 


Thus for aught he could tell of the play, 
7 daahne by =p be pm as a bat ; 
e had no t 
The build of a frivolous Hat |. 
So he dodged it each side with a frown— 
And, testily, murmured he, “* Cat !”— 












He got up, but they all cried, ‘Sit down!” 
He wished he could sit on that Hat! 


Now let Managers quickly decide 
To issue at once their fi-at, 
That the ladies should all be denied 
Such tyrannous use of the Hat. 
For why should we ten shillings pay— 
Can Managers answer me that ?— 
To see, at a long Mati-née, 
Just naught but a feminine Hat ? 





WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 
SEVENTH EVENING. 

‘*T rove the Children,” said the Moon, 
“especially the —_ little ones—they are 
so droll. Why do you look like that? I 
will know. ... Oh, so Haws ANDERSEN 
declares I said the same thing to him long 
ago, does he? J should have thought it 
would have been more polite to put it down 
to a ‘literary coincidence ;’ but, as you will 
probably be able to find all that I was goi 
to tell you in his book, I shall evi nae 
waste my time in talking to you!” 
the weg ep distinctly —— a 
evening!” and, drawing a c around him, 
he promptly betame invisible. Mr. Punch 
however, “lay low and said nuffin,” and 

y, as he had foreseen, the Moon came 
out again. ‘If you really want me to go on,” 
he said, in a much mil tone, “I will— 
but please have the goodness not to mention 
Hans Anpersen to me again. I know very 
well that I am not clever, and that he was a 

ius—but, for all that, one doesn’t care to 
a words put into one’s mouth, even by a 
genius, does one ? 

** Last ni At, Son, J cheno down on s cual 
garden at the of a suburban villa,. Two 





children, a little boy and a still smaller girl, 
were digging in one of the side-beds; 
looked very solemn, this was proper, as 
they were en in a sad oceupation. The 
were burying the little girl’s doll, which had 
died that morning, of scarlet fever and old 
age. Atleast, the boy said so most positively, 
and his sister,—although she would never 
have discovered for herself that the doll had 
died, and could not, even now, see any striking 
erence in her ap- 
pearance,—had too 
much respect for his 
opinion to dream of 
contradicting it. So 
the doll—a forlorn- 
looking object, cer- 
tainly, — was ing 
buried, and the boy, 
who was grave-digger, 
undertaker, and chief 
mourner, all in one 
was enjoying himself 
in a decent and sepul- 
chral fashion. Before 
he had quite finished 
di ging the hole, 
(which he made dee 
enough to hold a doll’s : 
house), the little girl sli quietly awa 
because, so I thought at the time, pe fl 
not bear to stay to the very end. Presently, 
however, she came back, carrying some little 


china dishes, which, to m t surprise, 
she placed in the grave with the doll. ‘ For 
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“ BUS”-ING ON THE CHEAP. 
(What it may Come to.) 


Coxpuctor, I have come from Hammersmith, and wish 
to be set down at the Bank. Here is a half-penny—could 
you oblige me with change ? 

What! Twopence for the P mga from Greenwich to 
the Pe o) Saeen e? Oh, this must be a Pirate Tram, 
and | 6 ce’ 


] i o- to a Policeman. 
It is satisfactory ve hot-water tins and the electric 
light provided in the "busses of the Universal Omnibus 
Company ; but I should feel more comfortable if the Con- 
ductor always got his ‘‘ Sunday off.” 

This Tram Line must be a triumphant success! Not 
only does it return fifty per cent. dividend to its share- 
holders, but it takes rs from Hampstead to 
Croydon for three- i ulled 
claret in winter, and iced 
gratis, on the wy & 

No wonder that the Underground Railway has closed 
its stations and e into the Insolvency Court. The 
rivalry between the ‘‘ Road Saloon Company” and the 
“General Car Company” is so great that the latter 
actually carry their for ing, and supply 
them with concertina ies, sandwi and the 
daily papers to beguile the tedium of the way. 

Yes, that “‘ wheeler” certainly does to be 
rather thin, and I am convinced that he is only su 
on his legs by the rigidity of the pole to which he is 
attached. But it is, of course, impossible for the Company 
to pay thirty per cent., and carry passengers fifteen miles 
for a penny, without economising their quadrupeds’ oats. 

Hi, Conductor! I asked to be put down at de Park 
Corner, and here I am at Piccadilly Ci ! Why, the 
man looks just as if he had been asleep! It’s abomin- 
able, and I shall complain to——eh, what? ‘‘ Only five 
hours’ sleep last nig. t,” do you say? ‘‘ And fourteen 
hours’ work a day, undays included ?” H’m! Result 
of free competition in fares, I suppose. But is that the 
same thing as fair competition ? 








DUE SOUTH. 


Evening of the Fifth Day.—Beautiful night for walk- 
ing home. Moon bright. Air fresh. Charming place! 
Lovely weather! Alter many ups and downs at the 
tables, I have come off a winner of ten francs. Had I 
lost ten francs, I do not think the night would a r to 
me so lovely as it does. It is a long way up to the Villa 
touge Gagne, so my companion, who says he is out to 
“see life,” purposes taking light refreshment en route. 
Among the many light re: 
the most successful seems to be an 
small scale. Here distinguished com 
after the tables, to take a ‘‘ John Colli 
this is the name of the harmless bev a few 
oysters and stout, or a glass of beer, or spirits and water. 
Odd to come all the way from London merely > 
roulette in a hot and crowded room, and afterw to 
sit at the bar of a small public-house overlooking the 
blue Mediterranean. But I do—and so do very many 
others. In front of this bar, within the last few minutes, 
the policy of an empire could have been quietly 
over a “John Collins” or glass of whiskey-and-water 
and acigar. We stroll out into the m ight, and just 
look in ‘“ Chez Perers.” Here, while the digni but 
obliging and industrious Monsieur Perers serves be- 
hind the bar, sportsmen gather round the simple marble- 
topped tables, discussing pigeon-shooti strange 


ting, and 
stories of the chances of war, at trente et quarante and 


each eernee, and ene of the numbers came up every turn.” 
o!” ex i 
mescmoti as some young men who are 
.’ Very odd!” drily remarks a shrewd-looking person, 
with the cynical air of an elderly Mephistopheles. 
Yes, Gentlemen, I did,” says the big man, empha- 





sising his narrative with more thumps on the marble 











_— 


XPRESSED OTHERWISE. 


THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE E 


‘Wet, I must say Goop-p Miss Green. I’ve cor My Sgnmon To 
hd ” 
PREPARE.” —‘‘OHd, SURELY YOUR SERMONS NEED NO PREPARATION |! 








table, ‘‘and then I put down forty on passe, ahundred on siz premiers, and 
another forty on 22. They turned up, and so I went on, and that evening 
made Pi eighty thousand francs, in something under an hour.” 

**No!” - murmur the younger portion of his audience, while the elderly 
Mephistopheles, lighting a cigarette as he raises his eyebrows, and observes, 
“Did you really? Very strange!” 

I certainly became interested in his stories. They made me thirsty. Some 
one suggests oysters and stout. I think, hearing of all these vast sums of money 


being won, has given me a strong inclination for oysters and stout, as sug- 
gested. had not thought of them before, I now feel that I can’t 
possibly go on for another five minutes without them. An additional incentive 


is, that the friend who has joined us, and who suggested this form of nourish- 
ment, is in excellent spirits, having unexpectedly won forty francs, and offers 
to provide the entertainment at his own expense. Offer immediately , 
And so we sit down to oysters and stout, and bread and butter “‘Chez Perens,” 
at Monte Carlo, and for all that we see of the Southern sky, the brilliant moon, 
and the blue Mediterranean, we might as well be at Ruxe’s, in Maiden Lane, or 
Wirton’s, in King Street, St. James’s. But when we leave “ Peters,” and 
walk up the hill, then we feel the effects, not of the supper, but of the mage 
rating air, and the clear atmosphere ; and as we look upwards at the deep blue 
sky, and the brilliant moon, we say to one another, Shak y, “‘On 
such a night’ we could stay out for any length of time, and walk anywhere, 
without fatigue’”—which sentiment may be more poetically expressed in the 
words of the immortal bard, who sang, “* We won’t go home till morning, Till 








roulette, One very big man, with a loud voice, is ener- | davlight doth a ” -As a matter of fact, it is, 12°30, and we retire now, one 
getically recounting toa small circle of i some | of the. 1 ‘ther ¢ , tel Wi ; 
a me cea Ge ie bela ok Goin of the party to Villa Rouge Gagne, and the other two to the Hétel Windsor 
thousand frances at one go is the lowest amount he will 
a ny pm ey be neieelt On a Current Controversy. 

put down, Sir,” says he, emphatically thumping (By a Sufferer from Smoke.) 
the marble table with hi i i : 
particular, “ ~y +- I — Ff 9 theusenad pa at No Coal! That’s a pi of which we the cost shun 


Though seventy years hence, savants say,’tis our goal. 
But has cost me such a deal of exhaustion, 
I could almost desire the exhaustion of Coal ! 





Wuew dear old Mrs. R. was vaiting her American cousins, “there was 
ing,” said she, ‘that I enjoyed so much as the Terrebene soup and sparkling 


Micawber wine 
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ESSENCE @F i 
PARLIAMENT |] 
&ktraclicd from Diar 

} Toby. Nn. fe 


House of Commons, Feb. 21. 
~~“ Here we are again!” said 
Oxtp Moratitry, coming into the 
Commons cart-wheel fashion on 
the stroke of half-past four. \ 

House delighted with evidence j 
af Leader’s agility and lightness wae 4 
of heart. Giapstone arrived half ian 6 
an hour later, but content to walk wF 
in ordinary fashion. “ All very 
well for young fellows like 0. M.,” he said, “‘ to betray this grtive. 
ness. Another letter makes all the difference. G. O. M. must 
eschew oo vanities, and reserve strength for the final and crowning 

ur 18 e. 

Hankcovrt, into whose sympathising ear these words were dropped, 
aqueezed his revered Leader's hand, and wiped away a tear. 

A pretty full House of Commons; but the Lords looked more 
lively, with benches well filled, rows of ladies in the gallery, and 
crowd of Privy Councillors on steps of Throne; Bishops turned up 
in serried row, representing Peace below the Gangway, whilst 
Lonprsponoved and PeEwReY¥N, in military array, fittingly embodied 
martial strength of Great Britain, GranviLLE played prettily 
around the Speech, dealing some nasty thrustsas he smiled. Brought 
up SeL_porne in state of almost Pagan wrath; accused GiapstonE 
and his colleagues of “organising opposition not against the — 
of their opponents, but against the administration of the Law.” 
The Marxiss, with few rapid touches, sketehed-in real picture of 
Irish Question—O’ Barren struggling into his small-clothes ; Hearty 
dashing out of Police Court, and Haxerneton mourning for his 
. Noble Lords chuckled hugely over this, and, there 

nothing more to be said, went home. 
In Commons even less show of fight. Everybody agrees that there 


facons! LExiger le véritable nom! 





shall be row over Jonnw Mortey’s Amendment to Address: but that 
not coming on till Monday. In the meantime two sittings to dis 

of. At eight o'clock some one proposes Count Out. Very 
done, but just fails, and speech-making on till midnight. 

Otp Moratrry in fine form. Sells the House once or twice by 
approaching table with portentous air, pausing till nd silence 
reigns, and then making formal announcement. Irish Members noti 
his serious look, thrilled by his deliberate manner, thought he was 
at least about to proclaim a ince in their unhappy country ; s 
cried, ‘‘ Ha! ha!” ** Ho! ho!” and “ Preorr!” 

O. M. sternly regarded them, makin 
their flesh creep: then solemnly said, “‘ 
beg to remind the House that, under Stand- 
ing Order No. 16, unopposed Bills may be 
brought in before the commencement of 
public business to-morrow.” 

Made impressive oration in reply to Giap- 
STONE'S disquisition on Speech from Throne. 
**T trast,” he said, *‘ due regard will be had 
to the exigences of the public service and to 
the duties this House has to discharge to the 
couutry.” Later, evidences of forei 
travel manifested themselves. Extolling the 
Government as the custodian of English 
honour abroad, and the fructifier of its hap- 
spe at home, Orp Moratrry, glancing at 

is note-book, said: ‘* Eviter - 
méfier des imitations! Quant ad moi, M. le 
Speaker, je frappe seulement sur la boite !” 
and suiting the action to the word, he 
brought his clenched hand down on the 
brass-bound box. 

This splendid strangely moved 
audience. Two distinguished members of 
Parisian press in SpzaKER’s gallery. j 

** Quel homme!” cried M. Jounston, of 
Le es 

“Wee, wee!” said M. Brown-Jones, of 
Le Temps. 

Business done.—Address moved. 


Friday.—Business of Session really ins 
on Monday; but something must be done 
to-night, to keep up appearances. So Brap- 
Laven, taking foreign affairs under care, 
discourses at length about Suakim, Red Sea, 
Thibet, China, coming home by Leicester 
Railway Station, where, as he told House, 
he *‘met a railway porter.” Understood 
; om shall stand — = Monday. 
oun O'Connor no party to such arrange- 
ment. Gradually drawing himself up to 
full length, discoursed about state of country between 1880 and 
1841. Everyone going to sleep, when PARNELL came in with news 
that Carew had lost not only his flannel shirt, but his hair and 
moustache. Batrovur tried to laugh the little incident away; but 
Opposition very angry, and => tay, in a storm. 
aeons done.— Debate on Address. 


pose 
nearly 











The Rule of the Ring. 


Ruve here, and ring there. very thing seems to indicate 
That Mammon his right to sole rule means to vindicate. 
He’ll ne’er be content 
Till, at sixty ad cent., 
The whole Solar System is run by a Syndicate ; ) 
And then some shrewd knave, since Old Sol is our one light, 
Will want to establish a “‘ Corner in Sunlight!” 





Prry rue Pves anp Pooptes !—On Monday, March 4, a Dramatic 
and Musical Entertainment is to be held at Grosvenor House, for the 
benefit of the Home for Lost and Starving Dogs. A host of talent 
will assist in the good cause. Mrs. Bancrorr and Miss ELiex 
Saat ees bot be tom & kindly give ae Fearless of 
a ible attack by his protégés, a Wotrr (a gentleman, 

2! err) bg ge hg men Fon A» = Gee give a — sketch. 

ere Wi songs, too n or a guinea, or +O oouat 
Surely this will not be an extravagant price for a ticket, though 
the money will go to the dogs! 





Kamen Basser — he ony excuse the sbeowt a ~ 
want to p wn Grorce Dance’s picturesque old prison— 
frowned on for more than a century—is that such a proceed- 
ing will render Newgate nugatory. 








{> ROTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by « Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no exception. 
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| H. J. NICOLL & CO. 


OUTFITTERS. 


LONDON: 
| 114, 116, 118, 120, REGENT STREET, W. ; 


PARIS: 


22, CORNHILL, E.0, 
29 and 31, RUE TRONCHET. 


BRANCHES: 
MANCHESTER—10, Mosier Sraeer; 


LIVER 
BIRM 





| GENTLEMEN. 
SUITINGS, OVERCOATINGS, and TROUSERINGS, from 
materials, and in exclisivé makes: 
‘OVERCOATS and CLOAKS of évery description, and for all 


| mates, always in Stock. 


L—50, Botp Srreet ; 
@HAM—89, New Sraesr, 


NOVELTIES FOR THE SPRING SEASON. 


LADIBS. 
COSTUMES, JACKETS, and TRAVELLING WRAPS, in 
new designs for the coming Beason, 


NG HABITS; With Patent Fodt-Strap, for Park and Country 


wear. 


SERVANTS’ LIVERIES, fitm thé bést materiale, for tinderate prides, 


PATTERNS OF MATERIALS AND Messi mitt? Forts FORWARDED on APPLICATION. 





OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


| Per dos. Pergall. 
T years, Very Fine, 48s. 22s. 
) ., Extra Fine, 60s. 28s. 
15 ,, For invalids, 72s, 34s. 
, 5 ,, Finest Liqueur,120s. ... 
OREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 


(LIMITED), 

210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL. 

sky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B, 


VINTAGE 1884. 


OPER 


| FRERES’ 


7 
wuts FIRST QUALITY 


ROPER 
CHAMPAGNE. 
















RER 
. 





BEST 
BLACK INK 


KNOWN. 
DRAPER'S INK (DICHROIC). | 


Of all Stationers. 








LONDON DEPOT: 


HAYDEN & CO,, 
10, Warwick Square, E.O. 
Manufacturers, BEWLEY & DRAPES, Ltd., Dublia. 


LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


OF THE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the most 






























LOOPING 7 COUGH. 2H, ROCHE 8 


eu tae 1 wine = 

wemaie Agents Row spe & bon, Ms, Ul Queee 

ona Street (formerly of @, St. Paul's Churen- 
Sold by most Price 4s. per bottle. 


PLEASURE TO USE. Mover Requires Grinding. 
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W409 ; 
= ; 
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Me, Hes. lav 


our a. exertlent.” 

mn Case, complete, Flack 

= andie Jf ; lvery Handle, i~ 
art GnourD 


RAZOR. 


ETER F HEERING'S 


KROPP 


ee we 


wre FF Se eS 


the Bagi Depst Mt 
it Bt, Boho Sq, Lowd.” W. 





4 Ole) =) aN = ae 


GOLD MEDAL 


4 “HERRY BRANDY 


ABL 






















CALYX BS tisewe 
WASHFORD MILLS, REDDITCH. 
USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


~ BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., Se. and 10s. each. 


‘2 ABD SOLD EVERYWHERE. 





TREES 


yee 674 Acres. 


mee 20 Acres. 
E BUSH 
8s. doz. 60s. 1 


Packing and Carriage Pree for Cash with Order, 
ORN. AMENTAL TREES, 
91 Acres, 


4 ACRES of GLASS. 


CLEMATIS (80,000), 
12s8., 18s8., and 


anna a Pas 


SEEDS & } Vegetable, Flower, 
BULBS and Farm. 


RICHARD SMITH & 60., 





ae eho THE FIELD” 


ont “hep 
RIT 

xo BRUS FRANRScs 
SAMUEL WiLus Act., 


WARD 
EMAMELS ty 


TIME triesall THINGS 


wits 















ARMY REVOLVER, 
oR eg fe 
b the 
~ PISTOL takes the Coit and 
anime Kifle , “4 cal 


cours os FIRRARMS Cott Pall om teat Lenten AW. 


PLAYER'S 


GOLD LEAF 


NAVY CUT 


The Perfection of Tobacco. 





= | SHEFFIEL 








ee 


oat 


Ron hype 1S ve te ~ 7 


WA COUGH, cukonic BRON: 
CuITIS, ett 7 oe HORT 








—_ to good 
perfect! tly ft 
be. oleohed by ladies, 
most dell yer 

of 35 Cigarettes, 2/6, from 


Tg * Each 
ne box bears the name, WIL- 

















| Uandon._ Posi-tree. Oxford “I 
MAPPIN & WEBB’S 





HOLLOW 
GROUND 


Post Free frum 
158, Oxford Street, W., 
and 18, Poultry, BC., 
Londeg, @ from the Manu‘actory, Norfolk Street, 


Shefeld. 


ee | RAZORS. 


“~ The most sovereign + weed that ever 
the earth tendered to the =A rot me mes. "Men Jonson, 








At all Tobacconists 
R. LLOYD AND some, BOLDORN 


ae s Sauce 


DELICIOUS 
































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Marca 2, 1889 














CLOT wes 


4 OOKE’ S S0 A The World’s Most Marvellous Cleanser and Polish 


MAKES 


5 Tin like Silver, Copper like Gold, Paint like New, Wind 
4d. a large Bar. 


like Crystal, Brass like Mirrors, Spotless Earthenwat 
Crockery like Marble, Marble White, 


WILL DO A DAY'S WORK IN AN HOUR, AND WILL DO IT BETTER 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists throughout the Country. If not obtainable near you, send 4d. in Stamps 
full-size Bar, Free by Post; or 1s. for Three Bars, Free by Post (mentioning “‘ Punch”), to 


BENJAMIN BROOKE & COMPANY; 
36 to 40, York Road, King’s Cross, London, N. 


Detated ty Wilien Stent pee. 6 he ®, Lor ayer tm Wie Derich of Bt. Mary, Idlington. in the Coun = & f Middlerex, at the Printing Offices of Meqars. Pradburr, Agnew, & Co., Lombard Su=% 
City of Leoden, ead } ublisbed 





| | 











big st Ko. 65, Fleet street, in the I Pesiah of 6& bide, City of adom,—Satcapat, Mate 2, lim 


